35                       HARVEST FROM THE DESERT

gressed so well that he covered two classes in one
year. A year later he repeated the same trick, and
hurdled over two classes. This gave him a start of
two years over those who had begun their studies
with him as class-mates.

It was a significant pointer for the future in a
child who, in the maturity of his age and career,
was to maintain his lead in the race of life.

The Brilliance of the child, though it held the
promise of an easy old age for his parents, seemed
in no way to mitigate the day-to-day hardships of
family life.

As though their hardship was not enough, the
authorities decided to change the location of the
school from the neighbourhood of the temple to
the precincts of Ram Bagh, about one mile away.
The morning walk to school was quite pleasant,
but walking back at the height of noon on t
summer day was an almost unbearable torture.
Yet, with scores and scores of children who
belonged to his own class of the unprivileged many
Ganga Ram trod the same sun-scorched road day
after day.

And yet another trial was added to hi* school
days. At an age when children of his own aft
would go back from school and in the deserted
stillness of a summer afternoon, stay indoors and
sleep, little Ganga Ram would hurry through his
sample meal, and walk back once again to Ram
Bagh, to join his father at his office work during